
PP Poor Prognosticator
g, By R. RAY BAKER t

J X T OBODY had any faith in the j
L I ^weather man. Nobody ever has
E * faith in any weather man. un- c

?: Jese It is negative. "I se>e by the B

paper tomorrow will be fair; tbat[
means rain snro," says the cynical

r dear public, and the dear public!
laughs .and" congratulates itself on'

being witty. But the joke is as an-'
cient as Mdant Ararat. You will'.,
remember that Noah's prediction'
of rain was treated with the same

lack of respect. j ®

But this-story is no discussion j.

I of the merits or demerits of weath-;a
P er men in general. It deals withi

one particular prognosticator, hy; ^
name of Hiram Lake. As has beenj
said, nobody had faith in him; that j
is. nobody except Julia Collins, anu

even she was beginning to weaken.!

r Julia had lived all her life in r

Wesley except for the time spent.! a

in boarding school, and, having!
finished her course In finishing in,y
that institution she bod coVte home c

and settled down, ready to getjs
married.when some suitable mar-jt
riagnble man should happen along. I e

|L There was Jacob Hanaford whose, t

father owned a twine factory and;t
^Ehad tied up more than his sharei

(of wealth with his product. Jacob's
was "willin"' where Julia was con-la
HVerned but there were things about,0
Him she didn't like. Hiram happen] t

Hd along and he seemed to suit In J
M^yery particular until he lost castej J

'T by It's professional record.
"Wesley had just been -designated

weather headquarters for that parti j.
ty,a otato and the government j r

sent Hiram to preside at the proph-! j
esying. He met Julia and a ro-j t
mance started to bud.until she E

suddenly discovered he had "become! p
the joke of the town, and her] j

, friends, by means of derision anuj
sarcasm, began to undermine hi5fj

» regard for Hiram.
asSSs Julia struggled against this, but J
[' the friends persisted .aided and

abetted' by Jacob, and she weakened.Jacob was invited to all the r

parties, and nobody would have c

anything to do with Hiram: and r

the young woman enjoyed parties. ^
s-t- finallv TX*ork- 5
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ed bis "way into her favor to some j
extent, althought the weather man t
still called occasionally.when

[ there was no social activity to

require her attention. T

Wesley folk were very exacting. v

The grocer who mixed sand in <.

sugar was ostracized, as was the j
V dairyman who pat water in milk j

.that is, more than a reasonable
amount. A jeweler who sold paste j

fctjiffor diamonds wouid lose popular{''ity,and the townspeople could not
make an exception in the case of a (

W prophet who had it rain when he {
f promised sunshine. Hiram scan- ,

hied his daily reports with meticulouscare and made his deductions
with scrupulous caution, but when '

a low pressure area seemed head- [ V
y, ed for certain in the direction of ^

Wesley and he predicted a storm

.. on the strength of it, mild weather .

was inevitable. ^
t^Wi'The Sunday of the big picnic c

WjyJike dawned as fair as the most T

^-hopeful could wish, and when the t
-[^"hiking club stopped for Julia
every member was in high spirits. t
Still, Julia insisted on taking an

umbrella until tney laugneii neri ,
out of the idea. v

s. "Rain?" said Jacob. "Why, look' (
*'? at. that sky.clear as a bell." | s

"But," Julia faltered, "the! J
I paper last night predicted rain for j.

today."
The uproar produced by this re- j

mark made her feel very sheepish, c

p while Jacob's exuberance, promptedhim to a witty remark to the t
effect that the prediction of rain (

j^'was a positive assurance of con-j
:ifr tinued sunshine. Julia was down-' v

^. OTirn ooemin t <a q xt~a1
V;. ViACSt il'. '"..u.... ,, .... t

as Hiram's. Slie just couldn't help. t
having some faith in her weather j
man, because.because.well, she c
did care for him. even though he
was the joke of the town.

, . But she went without the umbrel'3aL Out on a country road, through
Mfte woods turning green under the
^Fgreath of spring, the hikers hiked,

carrying lunch baskets and creatingsharp appetites for their contents.Their blood was warmed by
the spirit of the season and they
made merry.
Lunch was eaten at the edge of

the woods far from any habitation,
with "the sun shining brightly. But !
while the dishes were being gath- :
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^jttack had left for the office be- o

fore I reached home therefore I 1:
femained in doubt as to what effectmy morning adventure had t<
made upon him.
Jeanne called me up early, to a

tease me a little: t<

"Some hectic lover was your Vik-
ins. last night! What did Jack say?

"Nothing! Not a word!" w

"Why^tbe man isn't human! Peg, h
dear, I've got to get an awful wor_ e

Hfery eft my mind. You were framed, o

rather Jack was. I told Bart to w

make Jack furious." h
"All waste on your part! 1 dont' ci

think Jack knows what Jealousy I
J means." a

*« op TosiriTiP* Vtari nmir nff* T -r<\. r*,

j®minded myself: si

W "I guess if Jack cared»so awfully d
much, he would at least insist upon
knowing what you're up to. Peg tl
Madison! How did he know you y
were not running away from him
this morning?"
Doubtless 1 would have worked h

myself into a nice rebellion had not ir

> Bonny dropped in about noon.
I "I'm wild about that motor trip." w

ri she said, "now Bart has agreed to d
y&ito. I've had so many motor tours ai

.yiiwitfc daddy and mother. They get
to a spiffy hotel, mother is tired to [ k
death, father dead asleep, thev p
never lot me.go near a ball room," ] h

Jsf»JtSiTOttIed5dBb;:"But.with' you peo-«it
rdc. it. will be wonderful! But Pcgi
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red into the baskets preparatory I
o returning a black cloud unfurled i

atafli 2ad oryT-oo r* or>pn«« !
ruui 111C

he hitherto blue sky. In the heavnsthunder began flashes of elecricity,which became more freuentas time passed.
The party- looked askance at the
ky and worried frowns crept across
heir faces, although a smile mintedwith the troubled look on t

ulia's countenance.
"They will scoff at my w"eather

aan, will they?" she said to herelfand felt a sense of satisfaction.
Suddenly, without further preliminaries,the black clond split and a

orrent descended, sheets of rain
utting through the branches of the
rees under which the tarty sought
afety.

'

Jacob Hanaford assumed leaderhiparid led the way to a ledge Holerwhich a miniature care had
leen formed. The opening served
.s a shelter, but not as an ade
uate one, because waves of water
rere beaten in on the huddled
rnun bv a fierce wind that sudden-1
y developed.
"Just a cloudburst." said Jacob

eassuringly. "I'll be s»ll over in a

ninute and the sun'will be shining
,s it nothing had happened."
To exclude the Joeating rain the i
oung men of the "party hung their
:oats across the mouth of the cavel
fringing them on some pieces of
wine, which was part of the lunch
iguipment and which they knotted
ogether, using their hands to keep
he garments taut.
But the rain did not subside; intead,it seemed to gather strength,

.nd before iong the gray darknessj

.f twilight began to mingle with;
he blackness of the storm.
The girls became peevish, and,

iilia's attitude toward Jacob be-1
ame conspicuously cold.
"If you had let me bring an uzn-j

rella. perhaps I would be able to

:eep my promise and accompany
aother to church this evening,
would rather miss forty picnics
han disappoint her. You know."
he added Impressively, me.

aper last night predicted rainj
or today."
And this time nobody laughed, iilthoughsome may-have*wonderidjust how much use an umbrelawould -be in such a downpour.
For two hours, at least-, the

narooned picknickers stood hudiledin the prison, before an autonobilewas observed working its
ray along the muddy road, headed
oward the town. As it approached
t developed into a fliwer coupe,
t was the first car that had passed
hat way, for the road was unfreluented.
Julia looked over the coat barterand scrutinized the auto,

rhich looked somewhat familiar,
juddenly she waved her hand and
he machine came to a stop in
ront of the cave. A man stepped
iut and approached the cave, holdngan umbrella over him.
"Hello!" he called.
"Hello. Hiram!" Julia responded."How are the chances for a

ree ride?" He stopped at the
notith of the shelter.
"Fine*.tfor you. But I couldn't

tosslble take anybody else. You
iee, my coupe is full of luggage,
've been on a business trip to
Ireston. Come on Julia."
She accompanied him to "the car,

md as she entered she smiled
naliciously at the group in the
:ave. Soon she and Hiram were

rending their splashy way along
he road.
Little was said for several rninttes.then Hiram spoke.
"Julia. I've quit my job at the

nm rrninir to 1
rork .for an umbrella factory in
Jreston. This is one of their
amples. It looks like a good
>roposition, and I.-I wonder.
low about marrying me now?"
"I'm willing." she said, "cspecallysince you made good with

Saturday's prediction of rain."
Hiram cleared the water from

he windshied, opened his mouth
o speak, but held his tongue.
"Guess I better not confess I

fas away Saturday and my assisantin the weather bureau-made
he fnrpe:ist of rain for today." he
old himself.
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FROM BAD TO WORSE"It'sa tough old world."
"Right you are; the saloon hat

;or»e and in its place hae come thelelieatessen ehoe"

T YEAR 1I
t all wonders." Then she fell to
lushing.
"Oh. Peggy dear. I've jnst got to

el I someone! A joke on G. B."
Whereupon she told me what I
Iready knew, how she had failecr
> elope with G. B.
"Well, everybody has been talknrhvVOI7 ?'* I asked.
"It rained so! At least that's
hat I told ol' George about an

our ago. over the hone! I explain- j
i that I couldn't go to the train in I
ne of our cars.the chauffeur
ould report to daddy. I couldn't
are a taxi stop at the house. I
ouldn't get away to a street car.

didnt have any rubbers! George
an't take a joke! Really he soem

\niiito fin-tens. She grew suddenly
prions: "I'm so relieved because I
idn't marry him! Besides, you see

-I say, Peg. aren't you simply
trilled when Bart makes love to
ou?"
"No! Not one bit!"
"Why.I'd wait centuries.to
ear him.I mean to hear a man

lake love as he does!"
"While there's life, there's hope!'
as my trite rejoinder. "George
oes look awfully old beside Bart. I
limit!" I smiled wisely.
"That's just it?Beg! jHow did you
now? George js too old. I had to
lay cu'tie for him all the time. You ;;
pt I was glatl it rained this mom- J
ig!"

' |
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fADVENTURES <
By OJ-dtVK ROBE

/S¥Jf
Hn c i: on the. floor:

"Now then." said the man-inthe-Moon, when the Magical!
Mushroom has gone, "I'll have
to tell you all about my fairies
my dears. Nancy, you sit on this
crooked little stool, and Nick, you
sit on this wobbly little cliair.

There, that's all hunky-dory."
Mr. Peerabout himself sat on

the floor and crossed his legs.
"I suppose," said he. "when

earth people see the moon

shining so peacefully in the sky
high over the tree tops, they nod]
and say to each other. "My, what!
a snap the Man-in-the-Moon has.

Nothing to do but loaf around
in his silver palace and admire
the scenery They don't know
in ihp first nince that uo here we

have utmost contempt both for
silver palaces and laziness.

"They -on't know, either, what
a dime my fairies and I have of it"

"Where do you keep them?
Your fairies?" asked Nick.
"Well, in aifferent places," said

Mr. Peerabout. "My dream fairies
live in the moon in Snoozlum
Town beyond the Silver Forest.
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I SISTER MARY'S JI\ KITCHEN
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"String" beans are now known
as "stringless" beans .The variety;
*.~ * vi orovori hiy fTiiHvatinn
uaa uccu iiuv' ^ v.

till the obnoxious strings are no

more.
There are two kinds of early

beans, the yellow and green.
Then the tiny, short beans

known as the French beans and
specially desired for salads.

String Bean Chowder

One quart beans, 4 medium
sized onions, 4 slices bacon. 6
small potatoes, salt and pepper,
3 cups boiling water.

Chop bacon and fry in kettle.
Add onions cut in thin slices and
fry till a pale straw color. Add
beans cut in inch lengths and add
boiling water. Cover *nd boil
45 minutes.
Add potatoes cut in dice. Seasonwith salt and pepper and cook

half an hour longer. The water
should be well cooked away for
the chowder should not be too
thin.

One cup of tomatoes is sometimesadded with two cups of waterinstead of three.
btcwca binng x>ea.u>

One quart beans. 2 tablespoons
butter, 2 tablespoons full bacon
fat. boiling -water.

Melt butter and bacon fat in
kettle. Add beans washed and
cut in inch lengths. Cover
tightly and cook ten minutes.

Stir frequently to prevent burningand to let the beans boil a bit
all over.
Add boiling water to cover and

sirrtiner two hours. As the water
cooks away add more to prevent
burning, bnt when the beans are
done they should be quite dry.
Add salt and pepper the last

half hour of cooking.
Creamed String Beans

One quart beans, 3 tablespoons
butter, 2 tablespoons flour. 1 1-2
cups milk, salt and pepper, 1
tablespoon minced parsley.
Cook beans in boiling water to

cover for an hour. Fresh young
beans should cook soft in this
length of time. Add one tablespoonsalt when the beans are
done.

Drain and save one half cup of

PEOPLES TELLS
OE FIRST WELL
DAY IN 6 YEARS

"It Seemed Like I Had
Lost My Health For
Good, But Tanlac Went
Right After My troubles,"He States.
"Before talcing Tanlac I had not

seen a -well day in six years," said
W. R. Peoples, 328 22d St., Huntington.~W. Va.

"It seemed like I had lost my
health fnr irood. I could neither
sleep or eat with satisfaction. I
was badly run down, nervous, had
no appetite and had to force down
every mouthful I ate. Kven then
my food soured. I would fill up
with gas until I had intense pains
In my stomach and chest. Headachealmost drove me mad. rheumatismin my arms, shoulders and
hips kept me n pain all the time,
and 1 had to force myself to work.
"Tanlac went right after my troubles.On four botles I gained ten

pounds and the rheumatism and
stomach trouble soon left me. Mawifehas given a statement about
he good Tanlac did her. and I ate.
glad to add my endorsement of this,
wonderful medicine.."
Tanla c is sold by all good -druggists.^ ; k
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They are called the TowElies/'
"Oh" cried Nancy, clapping her

hands. "How nice! I always
thought there were real aream
fairies."
"M.m!" nodded the Moon-man

"there are. Then they are the
Chimney-Sitters. They live in
Smokysoot Village. beyond the
Golden Forest, with the sweep.
They sit in the chimneys on

moonlight nights and if there are
had fairies come along with unpleasentdreams for the children
they throw 'em out."

"Are there any more?" asked
he Twins eagerly
"Yes. oh. yes, indeed." nodded

Mr. Perabout. "There are the
Steeple-sliders and the Tree-Ruslers,and the Cloud Rollers. All
fine helpers I couldn't do without
them. The moon's full of fairies
"Then you won't need us," said

Nancy sorrowfully.
"Oil. won't I?" exclaimed the

Moon-Man. "Wait till I tell you
about my enemies."

(To Be Continued)
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the liquor. Melt butter, stir in
flour, add gradually milk and waterin which'beans were cooked.

Season with salt and pepper
Add beans to sauce and make
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very hot. Add minced parsiey
and serve.

String Beans a la Francaise
One quart of string beans. 4

cablespons butter, 1 lemon. 1
dessertspoon minced parsley, salt
and pepper.

Cut beans In. inch lengths and
boil till tender. Drain and return
to sauce pan. Shake over the tire
till quite dry. Add butter and
juice of lemon.

Season with salt and pepper
and parsley and shake over tire
till very hot and every particle
oi Dean is covered wuu uuuer auu

lemon juice.

Lady Doctor in India
Selected by 1 *n blicifcy Committeeof City Missionary Union

"It's just heaps of fun to be a

missionary in India. We wouldn't
go back for 'keeps'.not even il
you sent a special car for its
Thanks for your prayers. I won
der if that is what makes me so full
of joy. I really pity people who
can't come to India as missionaries
It is simply great and gets bettei
every minute."

This brief extract from one oi
the bright letters of Dr. Elizabeth
G. Lewis, a Presbyterian medica
missionary in India, leads one tc
ask.is the art of letter writing
one of the numerous gifts which a

mortal should possess to be a sue
cessful missionary? Certainly ar

observir^g eye, an understanding
heart, a keen sense of humor, a

radiant faith and a writer's abilit}
are invaluable assets in keeping
alive the missionary interst in tht
home church.
This happy combination togethei

with a physician's skill is the pos
session of a clever little doctor whe

I I
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i has been in charge of the Presbr-
terian Hospital at Axnbala Ulty in!
the Punjab and who has recently I
gone to the Memorial Hospital inj
Fatehgarb. Elizabeth G. Lewis is s

a Californian gtrl, a graduate of
the State University and Medical
School who sailed for India in August,1915. The description of her
given to the Eastern church that
undertook her support without op
portunity for meeting her, de
scribed the new missionary as

"strong, self-reliant, spiritual, re-j
fined, with high intellectual power;!
pcBseesing} executive ability and
fertility of resource to a marked
degree. She is energetic and a!
ways appears calm and cheerful."
The letters that came from the

field soon stirred the home church
| with keen interest as they saw
through the eyes of their widej!awake and thoroughly human

!! young representative,
The new arrival in India, eager

[j to learn all about the customs, the
history and traditions of this

%
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strange land, experienced many a :

thrill in visiting buildings erected '

centuries before the /birth "ot Christ.
saisalBaa =e±a±ijMil -CWA. f>irpxc <

herself energetically into the study ]
of Urdu and helped whenever possiblein the Ludhiana hospital and
Sunday-school. In one of her early
letters she writes:
"The traditional India consists,

does it not, of coral strands, cobras,
man-eating tigers, jungles, and j
starving millions? The India whet;e
I am (in Ludhiana) can boast neithersnakes, tigers nor jungles, but
we do have dust and dirt, and fleas
and mud houses, vast bars plains
and half-dressed children fairly .

well fed and just heaps and heaps
ofcurious things which are every-1

day things here. But in spite of
fleas, dirt and poverty, in the bazaarsand streets where people
flock together, whether Hindu. Mohammedanor Christian. I am ablcj
to see much human kindness. The
mothers and fathers love their bi-
bies passionately. Some horses |
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>ne in return. I am
tere and am looking forward with
treat joy to larger duties as soon
is the Urdu language is mastered.

h.-.-. constantly in mind you
x

lear people, who. for the love of
thrist and in memory of their pas.orwho has gone before, are maknsit possible for me to be here*.
shall depend upon your prayers."
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